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The Butchers Faſte 
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Gon each loyal Briton, who loves bing and nation, 

1 tell you a ſtory of this corporation; 

The tale ſhau be true, ſure no one can deny it, 

The magi.trates may, if chey will, take and try it. 
Derry down, down, Hey, derry, down. 
3s burcefles Willing al all mes to ita ud, 

\nd thew their r great zcal | tor the good of the! land: 
\oflcathed their members, but Ohe upon it! 
They'd jadge fol N 3, «do ſo no more on i: 

ne Middletcsx cheat did take pur aticntien, 

Cho wronnts Britons ſyiter'd ! your not to mention: 
| 6% maiority, gaiu'd,nis election, 
The commons refas'd to gire bim protection. 
-weattie, where loyalty ever was ſhewn, 

R. ole 7 a petition i end to the throne ; 

Sir W — Ir declar'd without e'er a (tans 
Before 1 will ſign it,! 11 Joſe this tight hand. 
And R d—y „that 0 Ole betrayer © 1 * Be, 
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With his Wo! the colleague, refulicd to ſion 


« 


Ine p. AION was Cartied without their aſlittance, 
is pity luch mortals ſh ould be in exiſtence. 
„ir Wy lr, With other great men now in power, 
Reed che pour ſteemei tO r. 29 of their moor; 
{ill brave Serjeant Glyn, With bis cloquence great, 
Doch pl ended our cavle, and pave Len the delcat. 
r, not yel —_ a:nam'd of his part, 

H 43 dectar's nimſelt candidate with a good heart, 
With the Old Fox's fon, „ho te Mocpeth may go, 

VV bee the freemea will on him their bieflings below. 

Sir M—tt—w, Sir W—I-r, What are y<u about, 
Why all 'this contuſion, this canvaſligg-tout, 

To enſnare us poor Britons, and make us att laves ? 
% No, we will de tree when you'r laid in your graves.“ 

The burgciles met, and confiler'd their caſe, 
Reſolv'd that Newcallle they'd free from diſgrace : : 
Accordingly ENG and invited to town, 

Two {entlemei 2rthy oi rr 40d renown. 

Tus brave 88 Phipps and Detaval bold, 

TV Britons more Wortny you Cannot behold, 
They accepted our offer, and Erattway came down, 
To the joy and delight of each freeman. in towu. 

The ac & & The 10g COne 2 the candidates near, | 
Some thouſands allembi'd to wiicome them here; 
The borſes they took from their coach ja a minute, 

And drew i in thoſc worthies ſo fit for the {eaate. 

Gas po! lic rejoicing ſure never were known, 

From the 5 in Gateſhead to the heartof the town, 
The belle they did ring, and the guns they did fire, | 
To w-come brave Phipps, with b 's iriend the good lquie 

Next day to the Surgeons” hall traight they repair, 
(Guilt {hall was deay'd by our worſhiptul mayor, ) 

W hen Phipps he molt nodly declar'd his inteation, 
And Delaval too, Which I curnot but meation. 

Their ſpeeches were e loquen t, noble, and juſt, | 
Becoming two Britons 16 w orthy 5 teu 
Whey hands were def d, how can ! expreſs 

Theo arcour cach hew'd to with them ſucceſs. 
With ploalurs next morning the c. „lidates came 
To the Brick layers hall. for to canvaſs the ſame, 
When only thice p. at did tavour trantgretion, 
The reſt, wy dear 0ys, were the focs of o ppr effiun. 

The company of butchers, aboundiog in merit, 
85 15 121 a © cart, ind 10 noble in {pi} it, 

; 0 bi Zur bungred and talrty alſembled, we lee 
Ob bunisd and twenty were tor liberty. 

Thc joiners, houſe e \FPUer3, (hipwrights and others, 
With malons and maiiucts, all 109 al brothers, 

Like tue ons of Biitain, with joy in theic tace, 
Reſolv'd that ao longer they'd ſuffer diſgrace. 

Majority great ia molt comp'nies they get, 

Rut the lange den of flaves, which I'd nearly forgot; 
Yer ſoine thug were loyal, whoſe names then will ſhine 
WW heo vi try CruwWns the brave ſous of the Tyne. 

Although the exciſemen have fludied more lies, 
The blockheads we laugh at, their nonſenſe deſpiſe; 
Such flaves to ambition, luch tools to the great, 

We ſurcly will ſpurn wherever we mcer. 

May Liberiy never want friends to maintain 
A cauſe that's fo glorious, our freedom to gain; 

May the nation all over approve our et 
And drink great ſucceſs to the ſons of the Tyre. 
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